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AT HOUSE 


By GERRE JAROCH 


All through 
December, each 
Jaroch child says 
an original prayer 
to the Baby Jesus 
after regular 
night prayers. 


Special Family Preparations 
To Welcome the Christ Child 


66 O NOT BE AFRAID for I 

bring you good news.’ As 
he spoke, the 6-year-old ‘angel’ 
thoughtfully scratched his middle. 
Then, as he remembered his part, 
Gregg arched his arms upward in a 
grotesque imitation of an angel in 


flight and thundered ungracefully 
across the room. Leading a midget 


shepherd, (three-years-old), he 
“flew” toward Mary and Joseph. 


Hiding a grin behind my hand, 
I controlled an urge to laugh and 
managed to murmur, “That was 
fine, Gregg, Only next time... on 
tip-toes, please?” And so, _ the 
rehearsal of our “spectacular” 
continued. 


Each year, promptly on December 
first, I begin rehearsing our six 
children to play parts in “The Real 
Christmas Story.” It is solemnly 
presented on Christmas Eve, com- 
plete with costumes and a few 
simple props. Our audience usually 
consists of only Daddy and Grandma 
but, being typical hams, I think the 
children would gladly play to 4 
blank wall. 

Family Customs 

In our house, this is one of the 
special preparations we have to we- 
come the Christ Child. Some of them 
we have dreamed up ourselves, other 
we have blatently hi-jacked from 
friends and relatives. But all have 
become an integral part of ou 
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Christmas and now we gladly share 
them with you. 

For those who would like to pre- 
sent a play, we give the two re- 
quirements: lots of kids and lots of 
patience. If your own family isn’t 
large enough, invite some of the 
neighbors’ children. 


The entire play, including three 
carols, takes only about 12 minutes 
as we use a very simple script... 
sticking closely to the Bible. For 
the play the children learn at least 
one new carol from records well 
enough so that they can sing it 
without accompaniment. The range 
of voices and off-key “harmony” 
only adds to the charm... at 
least in the prejudiced eyes of their 
family. 

Their costumes are usually re- 
done Halloween ensembles. Chairs 
become stable furnishings and 
imagination takes over when there 
are no props. 

We all thoroughly enjoy working 
together for this special gift. All 
the children look forward to it 
eagerly. Already our 14-year-old 
is plugging for the narrator’s job 
this year. I still don’t know why 
he prefers it to St. Joseph. 


Making A Warm Bed 
Another custom we all cherish 
starts early in December and ends 
triumphantly on Christmas morn. 
The children have dubbed it: 
“making - a - warm - bed - for - baby 
-Jesus.” It started several years ago 
after Daddy and the boys tramped 
through the woods searching for 
just-the-right-size branches. When 
they found enough, they busied 
themselves in the basement fash- 
ioning a crib about one foot high 

and one and a half feet long. 
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Ample patience and a sense of 
humor are necessary to teach six 
children the true meaning of Christ- 


mas. Trying to keep the kids serious 
is, of course, a problem but by 
having them act out a simple play 
about the Nativity, they understand 
Christ's coming better. 








aT family 
poodle, joins the adoration 
scene during the children’s 
Ne 
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It now stands on our dining room 
table all through December and 
each evening after prayers, the 
children may place one straw 
apiece in it if they have been good 
that day. If they haven’t, the 
privilege is denied them. As they 
place their straws in the crib, each 
says a simple prayer, such as, ‘I am 
trying to be good so you'll have a 
warm bed, dear Jesus.”’ 

On Christmas morning, one of the 
first things they look for is the 
Child in the crib. They are always 
delighted to find that He has come. 
We hope adults will find as much 
joy in realizing that Christ has 
come into the world. 

A Meaningful Message 

Decorating our front door is 
another family project. We turn 
it into a giant greeting card, lettered 
large enough so that even strangers 
driving by may receive our greeting. 
First we cover the entire door with 
oil cloth or tin foil and then put a 
simple design on it. The words are 
few but meaningful. “‘Look to the 
star,” or ““Peace on earth,” or ““Come 
and adore Him.” 

The artwork may be a silhouette 
of a stable or a golden star with 
beams reaching towards the Child. 
We try to have this completed by 
the 15th and it stays up until 
January 6, the feast of the Epiphany. 
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As they grow older, the most 
satisfying of customs for the chil- 
dren may be their offering for a 
mission orphan baby. Only the three 
oldest really understand this cus- 
tom but eventually the project will 
assume more meaning for the young- 
er ones. 

Forgotten Children 


Around the beginning of October, 
Daddy and Mommy tell the children 
a simple, impromptu story about 
the forgotten children of other 
countries. We use a mission maga- 
zine, such as Catholic Life, to show 
the pictures of these youngsters. 
Then, we finish with, “Don’t you 
think it would be nice if we could 
help even one of these children have 
a Merry Christmas?” 

To the chorus of ‘“‘Yeses” and 
“How?” we outline a plan. “Gregg, 
if you get an extra nickel for drying 
dishes, why not save it for our mis- 
sion baby?” 

“And Nancy, you could put part 
of your 25 cent allowance aside each 
week for the baby.” 

“Tom, you might save some of 
your baby-sitting money.” 

“And what about those Hallo- 
ween pennies? Would you part with 
a few of those?”’ 

We stress that it must be money 
they have “‘earned”’ and really want 
to give to the mission child. We then 
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decorate a cigar box with pictures 
of mission babies and put a slot in 
the top. We watch the pennies add 
up each day and each week until 
December. Then we count out the 
money, go to the bank together to 
have a check drawn and mail it to 
the mission of our choice. 

The three oldest help compose 
the letter that is enclosed with the 
offering. While we enjoy all of our 
Christmas customs this idea of 
sharing with a child less fortunate 
is, to us, the true spirit of Christmas 


giving. Z¥ 





Because Nancy has been good 
all day, she is allowed to help make 
Baby Jesus’ bed by adding one 
straw. Legally adopted son, Tom, 
who is originally from Hong Kong, 
looks on with Baby Matthew. 



















So that some mission 
child will have a happy 
Christmas, the children put 
coins into a special box un- 
til there is enough money 
to send. In this way the 
youngsters learn the true 
spirit of giving. 


All six anxiously await 
Christmas morning when 
the statue of the Infant 
“appears” in their manger. — 
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Three Minute Meditation 


Chere Are Many Advents 


\ K ] HILE ADVENT is usually thought of only as a joyful time of prepar- 
ation for Christmas, it is actually symbolic of many things. 


For instance, our personal life is very much an Advent, for is it not 
a time of preparation and expectation for our final end... our eternal 
reward ? 

Thus Advent is important to our spiritual life because it reminds us 
to prepare for Christ through prayers and sacrifices. When we say that 
Christ comes into the world again on Christmas Day we mean that He 
comes into our souls in a special way because we have prepared for 
Him to do so. 

The life of the Church is also a continuous Advent for it is a time 
of preparation for the coming of the Kingdom of God, for His glory to be 
revealed at the Second Coming which will mark the end of the world. 

This thought should strongly remind us that it must be eternal values 
which guide and inspire our lives rather than the materialistic and 
temporary values which all too often dominate our thoughts and actions. 

The more time we spend in devoting our prayers and activities to 
furthering the Kingdom of God, the happier we will be when the 
blessed day of reward comes. The more we give of our material goods 
to promote God's glory, to relieve the sufferings of mankind, to help the 
missionary causes of the Church... the more successfully we will have 
accomplished our time of preparation, the Advent time of our lives. 
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HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO SPEND CHRISTMAS 
IN EAST PAKISTAN WHERE 


MEN 

DO ALL 
THE 
SHOPPING 


Caring for 120 empty stomachs is 
a constant problem. 
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ERE IN EAST PAKISTAN, 

it isn’t the women who go 
shopping. Instead, the husbands 
have the “privilege” of buying 
dresses for their wives and clothing 
for their children. Of course, this 
makes me happy because then | 
am not conspicuous when I make 
the rounds of the different shops for 
my kids. And buying for 120 child- 
ren is no easy task! 

These children are all orphans 
that I have in my care. They lost 
their parents through famines and 
other causes and I am their father, 
mother, guardian, teacher and their 
pal, too. 

When I buy their clothes I have 
them divided by size so that | 
practically buy wholesale. And after 
the purchase, my work really begins. 
Sometimes I spend many hours at 
night on the sewing machine, ad- 
justing and fitting garments. 

* [have what may be a unique way 
of deciding who gets what. The 
best and well-tailored garments | 
set aside for my clever children. 
For those of low [.Q., 1 select 
bright-colored clothes and _ some- 
times even add colored buttons or 
ribbons to make them look out- 
standing. So, the clever children 
appreciate the well-made clothes 
and the others like the bright colors 
— and everyone is happy! 

No Toys 

I am thankful that I don’t have 
to bother with toys as Pakistan 
children don’t have them... except 
for a few handballs which are an 
endless source of joy and amuse- 
ment to them. 

A few huts made of mud and 
straw is all I have to offer my 
orphans but we are a happy family 
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Final 
preparations 
include cleaning 
the children up 
and letting 

them put on 
their new 
clothes. 


indeed. Christmas, of course, is the 
most strenuous but also the happiest 
time of the year. There is so much 
to do; the church to clean, the crib 
to arrange, the huts to be swept and 
cleaned and part of the food to be 
prepared. I also hear many con- 
fessions, but with one ear cocked 
to the noises outside so that I can 
dash out if there is an argument or 
fight that needs attending to. In 
between confessions we rehearse the 
Christmas songs, but this is always 
enjoyable as all the children love 
to sing. 

Long before Christmas, I begin 
to search the mail with anxiety, 
hoping for a check which will enable 
me to bring some Christmas cheer 
to my large family. Whenever some 
money does come, | immediately 
head for town to buy as many 
clothes as I can, and to get some 
extra rice so that we can make the 
rice and molasses Christmas cookies 
which the children love so dearly. 

On Christmas Eve I distribute 
the new clothes and it is a most 
heart-warming scene to see their 
young faces brightening with joy as 
they see the gifts. At midnight, all 
120 stream into church, arrayed in 
their new finery—happy and elated 
—to give their thanks to the Infant 
Jesus and pray for their benefactors. 


The Feast 


The next day the biggest event 
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is always the Solemn Christmas 
High Mass. People come from many 
miles around. The women are 
dressed in their finest— always with 
a rich, colorful sari. They stream 
into church with a small child on 
their left hip, Indian style, and a 
basket on their head. They go to 
the crib, put the child on the floor, 
take the basket down, bow in front 
of the Christ Child statue and leave 
the basket. There are hundreds of 
these good Christian mothers and, 
when the procession is over, the 
area around the crib looks more 
like a warehouse than a Church. 
But this does not disturb their 
piety and although there are few 
vestments or decorations, the joy 
of these simple people is very 
genuine. 

After Mass we all stream out into 
the hot sun for an important event 
—the killing of the cow or the pig 
for the big communal meal. If I 
have received enough money, we 


Everyone ate their fill and 
merry time. 
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CAN YOU GIVE 
6000 ORPHANS 
aaa E ies 


If the idea of trying to provide a 
Christmas party for 6000 orphans 
seems a frightening thought, you can 
imagine how we feel... for this is our 
task. The PIME Missionaries of SS. Peter 
and Paul care for this many orphans 
and each year try to give them some- 
thing special at Christmas. 

If you'll read the story by Fr. Gerlero 
that ends at the right, you'll have some 
idea about the circumstances in our 
missions. And the children at the other 
PIME orphanages live under about the 
same conditions as Father describes. 


Naturally, you can’t do it alone. But 
if every reader would just send a mite, 
it would add up to a Merry Christmas for 


our children. Although many of the 
children are too young to understand, 
we always tell them that the party is from 
you. And, of course, it is. 

So, please send what you can to let 
these little ones come to YOUR party 
again this year. Send your offering, 
however small, in honor of the Infant 
Jesus who was so much like these 
children. God will bless you we 
are sure. 


Father Robert, PIME 
121 E. Boston Bivd.; Detroit 2, Michigan 


Dear Father, | am enclosing $ 
for the Orphan’s Christmas Party. 


RR haces cnsiessaia asad clic snlantlaennalaias 
(please print) 
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children all become involved in 
preparing the meal and the old 
adage about “Too many cooks...” 
gives way to: “The more the 
merrier.” 

At noon we open all the baskets 
which had been placed in front of 
the crib. They are stuffed with 
bananas, sweet rice, dates, fruits 
and home made cookies. The people 
sit on the bare ground and steaming 
pots of curry and rice are put in the 
middle of each group. Everyone eats 
to his heart’s content and is merry 
and happy. 


The Day Ends 


When the meal is over, we have 
solemn Benediction in thé chapel 
to conclude the day and then the 
people from distant villages start 
on their journey back. My orphans 
then clean up the unavoidable mess 
although we don’t have to worry 
about doing dishes as we use palm 
leaves. 

That night I have no trouble 
getting them to bed as they are 
tired and well-fed and quickly fall 
into a peaceful slumber. Looking 
at the happiness still radiating from 
their sleeping faces as they lay on 
the floor, barely covered with their 
torn blankets, I wish that all my 
friends and benefactors could be 
here to see them. I am sure they 
would feel the same joy that I ex- 
perience and would realize that their 
little sacritice was very well repaid. 
But. since I am alone, | can only 
pray that the Holy Infant may give 
them the joy that they have brought 
my 120 happy children. 2 
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WHAT'S HAPPENING IN THE SOCIETY 





Hundreds arrived at Maryglade 
November 13 and 20 to attend the 
college’s Open House. Some traveled 
over 100 miles to see the new 
Major Seminary which will be 
PIME’s center of learning for edu- 
cating young American men with 
the knowledge and crafts necessary 
to be a foreign missionary. 

It is hoped that those unable to 
attend will be able to make the 
formal dedication next spring. 


FR. FERRANATO APPOINTED 


Rev. Alfred Fer- 
ranato, PIME, has 
been transferred 
to Newark, New 
Jersey, where he will 
be the Society’s Vo- 
| cational Director in 
© the East. Known 
** for his practical 

» jokes, Fr..Alfred will 
be missed by his 
many Michigan 
friends. 

NEW FACES 


Enriching the faculty at Mary- 
glade Seminary are three recent 
arrivals. They are: Rev. John Tondi, 
PIME, STD, Rev. Frank Valsasnini, 
PIME, STL, and Rev. Louis 
Colombo, PIME. Fr. Tondi, a 
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veteran missionary with 20 years 
of experience in China, will teach 
theology . .. as he did at the Society’s 
seminary in Kaifeng before the 
Communists took over. In addition 
to being vice-rector, Fr. Valsasnini 
will take advanced courses in 
Library Science at the University 
of Michigan. 





Fathers Valsasnini and Tondi 


After being a pastor in the home 
mission of Springer, New Mexico, 
for seven years, Fr. Colombo has 
the diverse jobs of Spiritual Director 
and manager of building main- 
tenance. It is not unusual to see him 
preach a sermon and, a short while 
later, find him with hammer and 
nails...or water softener in the 
boiler room. 


DEPARTURE FOR E. PAKISTAN 


After finishing a year of study in 
the U.S., Rev. Nicholas Manca, 
PIME, joyfully left to start his 
missionary work in East Pakistan. 
During the year he has worked as 
an assistant in Albany, N.Y., 
Delaware, Ohio, and Newark, 
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‘It’s For The Orphans* 


With this 
thought in 
mind, 13 Detroit 
women find 
themselves 
working at all 
sorts of unusual 
tasks. 





HE YOUNG WOMAN sat at a 
card table carefully cutting a 
small Oriental pagoda out of colored 
kraft paper. She looked up at two 
friends who were, respectively, hang- 
ing Japanese lanterns and arranging 
hydrangeas in crepe paper-covered 
juice cans, and said, “I feel like a 
nut cutting out paver dolls.” 
Without pausing in her flower ar- 
ranging, friend number two smiled 
and said, “Just remember, it’s for 
the orphans.” 
(Continued next page) 


PHOTOS: Because they work at office jobs 
during the day, most of the members are 
quite able to keep records and answer 
Parents’ correspondence. (top photos) 
Preparing for an Oriental party is some- 
thing different, however. But after feeling 
self-conscious for awhile, they soon get 
into the swing of things and find it can be 
fun. Coffee time? This is a job they all 
do well. 


by J. E. PETRAK 
Editor, Catholic Life Magazine 
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‘‘Remember, it’s for the orphans,” 
has almost become a battle cry for 
the 13 Detroit area women who form 
the Committee for the Foster Par- 
ents Mission Club. And because of 
this, they have found themselves 
doing all sorts of unusual tasks... 
many that they never thought they 
could do. 

The Five charter members of the 
Committee started the group over 
two and a half years ago when they 
heard about the orphanage at 
Kentung, Burma, which was so poor 
that often they were not able to give 
the 300 children there enough food. 
Sleeping on the ground, shoulder-to- 
shoulder, in large dormitories, each 
child had a small box for his meager 
possessions that he kept at the foot 
of his “‘bed.”’ 

Owning only the clothes he wore, 
the child would take them down to 
the river each week where he would 


The Bishop welcomes a small refugee 
whose. parents were killed while es- 
caping from Red China. He traveled 
with a group of Chinese who had been 
successful in evading the Communists 
and they asked the missionaries to 
give the child a home in the orphanage. 


wash them out, let them dry in the 
tropical sun and put them back on 
again. 


Opium Addicts 


The area consists of thick jungle 
and because it is near Chawrawn, 
the “Opium Capital of the World,” 
about 80 per cent of the local inhabi- 
tants are addicts. As a result, many 
of the children in the orphanage 
come from families where one or 
both parents went insane with opium 
or died of starvation after selling 
everything...perhaps even the 
children...to buy a little more of 
the drug. 

The orphanage is also near the 
border of Red China and many of 
the children are refugees who es- 
caped after their parents were 
killed while trying to get out of the 
country. Other refugee parents had 
to leave the children with the 
missionaries so that they could es- 
cape further from the Communists. 
Sometimes, one parent had died 
along the way and the other was 
half-dead from traveling the long, 
tortuous path to freedom. 


Death Probable 


The government maintains no or- 
phanages and, since the majority 
of the population is non-Christian 
with a low regard for life, most of 
the children would probably have 
died if the missionaries hadn’t taken 
them in. 

The orphanage is under the di- 
rection of a member of the PIME 
Missionaries of SS Peter and Paul, 
the Most Rev. F. Guercilena, PIME, 
who calls himself the “Bishop of 
the Jungles.”’ A staff of Sisters of 
Charity take care of the children 
while the good Bishop worries about 
getting the money to feed them 
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This is the problem the Foster 
Parents Committee hopes to solve 
through their work of getting 
people to “adopt” one or more of 
the children by sending $5.00 a 
month for each child’s upkeep. 
Because of the low living standards, 
this amount actually does care for 
the expenses of a child. 


Few Parents 


Getting parents has been a con- 
stant struggle and at many of the 
monthly meetings there would be 
the sad report that there were no 
new parents...or perhaps only 1 
or 2. 

Two of the members appeared on 
an interview-type TV program and 
interested some new parents, news- 
papers have been gracious about 
printing the Committee’s story and 
about 20 or 30 CATHOLIC LIFE 
readers become parents every year. 

The continuing problem for the 
Committee, however, has been how 
to pay their own bills. Mailing re- 
minders, thank-you notes and news- 
letters to the parents eats up large 
sums for postage, stationery and 
printing. Numerous other miscel- 
laneous expenses have also worried 
the members. From the beginning 
they have been determined never 
to touch any of the $5.00 that the 
Parents send for their children. The 
Parents do contribute a $1.00 annual 
membership fee, however, which 
pays a fraction of the cost. 

The Committee’s answer has been 
to put on periodic fund-raising par- 
ties. This accounts for many of the 
strange situations the women find 
themselves in as they go Oriental for 
a “Gung Ho”’ party, dress up for a 
beatnik party or rehearse skits for 
a general party. While preparing 
food, decorations and entertainment 
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On the first Thursday of every month, 
Bishop Guercilena assembles the orphans 
and they attend a special Mass for all the 
Foster Parents in America. Last month his 
three altar boys not only received a present 
of sweets but a ride on his motorbike 
as well. 


Sister Placid, a native Burmese sister, 
shows some orphan girls pictures of their 
“Parents’’ and of the Foster 
Committee. 


Parent 


EP 2 
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THOMAS — His father, 
an opium addict sold 
the child. The mother 
worked to get him 
back but now she 

has t.b. 


PAOLINA — 

Her parents 

lived near the 

Red border and had 

to flee. They lost all 
their belongings and 
brought the child to the 
orphanage. 


SANDRA, Age 2—Fath- 
er unknown. He 
mother a street 
girl who aban. 
doned the child, 


China in rags. They 
left the boy with the 
missioner so they could 


go and beg for a living. 





take a great deal of time, it is a 
change of pace from their regular 
efforts which involve considerable 
bookkeeping work, voluminous 
correspondence and the 11 steps 
necessary in processing new parents 
...not to mention meetings on how 
to improve the system which often 
last until 1 in the morning. 
First Catholic Group 


While there are several groups 
similiar to Foster Parents, the Club 
is the first Catholic organization 
along such lines...so far as they 
know. While the orphanage is run 
by Catholics, the Committee readily 
agrees with their non-Catholic 
parents who feel that the work is 
Christian and should be the concern 
of everyone. 

Certainly raising healthy children, 
educating them to love God and 
giving them an appreciation for 
Democratic principles so they will 
become strong anti-Communist 
leaders in a Red area, is an impor- 
tant work for the whole Christian 
world. 

After two and a half years of 
struggling, the Committee has 
managed to get nearly 200 of the 
300 children ‘‘adopted.”” Many 
people have two or three orphans 
and one couple took 20. In other 
cases, two or three people went 
together to help one child. 


Need Parents 


Getting the last 100 orphans 
adopted will not be an easy task 
for it is usually a difficult task to 
get people to part with their money 
...even for a most worthwhile 
cause. And the worst part is that 
the Committee now knows of several 
other orphanages that are almost as 

poor as the one in Burma. They 


would like to help them too. 

“Please ask every one of your 
readers to seriously think about 
helping our orphans,” said a Com- 
mittee member. “We are always 
delighted to hear from prospective 
parents or to answer inquiries.” 

“Those helpless children can do 
nothing but wait for us to aid them 
...and we can only give them what 
our “Parents” send us. So, please 
ask them to give what they can... 
and don’t forget to tell everyone 
that our address is 121 East Boston 
Blvd.; Detroit 2, Michigan.” 

We won't forget it. wv ¥ 


FOSTER PARENTS MISSION CLUB 
c/o PIME Missionaries of SS. Peter & Paul 
121 E. Boston Blvd. Detroit 2, Mich 


1 would like to adopt boy(s); 

girl(s). | promise to send $5.00 
a month for each child and $1.00 a 
year for mailing expenses. | under- 
stand | may discontinue at any time 
| feel financially unable 


Please send more information 
LJ I cannot be a regular donor but 
am enclosing a contribution for 


the orphanage. 


Name 
Address 
City 


State 


| prefer to send my donation: 
C) annually CL) monthly 


L) quarterly UO semi-annually 
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N INDIA there is no Christmas. 
Most of the people have never 
heard the Christmas story—their 


religion does not include it. So, 
while the rest of the world observes 
this most beautiful of Holydays, 
it is just another day in India. 


However, missionary labors are 
showing results and each year new 
converts are added to the ever- 
increasing members of the Church 
in India. For these devoted people, 
Christmas now has a_ meaning. 
But, have you ever stopped to 
think what Christmas would be like 
if you had no traditional cele- 
brations? What would be the first 
thing you would do? How do you 
get the idea across to the people? 


Three Churches 


I had three churches—one at my 
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WHAT DO YOU DO 
IN A COUNTRY WHERE 


There Is No 
CHRISTMAS 


By REV. JULIO CANCELLI, PIME 
as told to Charles Koenig 





residence, two others in neighboring 
villages. I knew that the people at 
each location expected Christmas 
Mass. And, because they were so 


interested in my _ stories about 
Christmas ceremonies in _ other 
countries, I knew that I would 
have to do something _ special. 


But, what could be done? There 
were no native celebrations, no 
traditional pageants. The only 
answer was to originate our own. 

Help was soon found among those 
who were born Catholic. By word 
of mouth they had learned some 
Christmas hymns in their native 
tongue. 

For me it was strange to hear 
them sing of Christmas and _ the 
Holy Infant in an unusual language 
accompaned by Oriental music! 
But, they loved it. And, they were 
willing to teach others. 
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Long Hymns 


Choirs were formed at each of the 
three churches. We labored over 
the hymns. Those who knew them 
helped the new converts. Each hymn 
was a beautiful story told in song- 
much like a ballad. But, there was 
verse after verse, and each must be 
told to get the full meaning of the 
story. Some of the hymns took 20 
minutes to sing! 


We spent hours rehearsing the 
hymns. They were taught line by 
line— with the new converts re- 
peating each until they had learned 
them by heart. 

Next, plans had to be made for 
decorating the Churches. The people 
wanted a Nativity display. Native 
craftsmen fashioned a crib — straw 
for the floor was furnished — the 
Infant and the other figures for the 
scene were brought to the Church. 
Soon, we had our small Bethlehem 
ready — it was truly beautiful. And, 
there was a crib’ in each of our 
churches. 


Flame of The Forest 


The Catechist from each Church 
was in charge of the decorating. The 
Churches were cleaned spotlessly. 
The altars were draped in our finest 
cloths. A beautiful native plant — 
The Flame of the Forest — was used 
to bring color into the Church. 
Candles were put in place. All was 
ready for Christmas Mass. 

Finally, after weeks of prepara- 
tion, Christmas had arrived. In 
India, it is just another day—a 
common working day. Only the 
Catholics observe it as a sacred 
Feast Day. So, because they must 
work, Catholics must hear Mass 
before their normal work day begins. 
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This means early Mass. For me, 
it meant three early Masses! So, 
on Christmas Eve I began by saying 
Midnight Mass at my _ residence 
Church. 

A Long Night 

This Mass ended about 1 a.m. 
Then, I walked to the next village 
— six miles— for a Mass there at 3 
a.m. After this, there was Mass at 
six o’clock at the third village — 
seven miles away. Finally, I walked 
back to my residence. 

At each of the churches, my heart 
swelled with pride as I listened to 
the choir. Their beautiful blending 
of native music and song filled the 
Church. Their faces beamed happily. 
They had worked, they had labored 
to learn and now, in their own 
wonderful way, they were at last 
honoring the Christ Child with the 
best they had to offer! 

As I walked home, I thought of 
the songs and music and I recalled 
all the shining faces of my joyful 
flock. Sometimes I had to concen- 
trate very hard to recall this happy 
scene for, in spite of myself, my 
thoughts returned to my own home 
and family and other Christmases. 

While I felt that all my work was 
very worthwhile and Christmas had 
now come even in this strange land, 
it was difficult not to be homesick 
and think of relatives and friends. 
But after my long night’s work, I 
was so tired that as soon as I 
arrived home I was most grateful 
to forget homesickness and every- 
thing else in a long, blessed sleep. YY 


7 aw 


; a = Baers + 
i Gee Ee Se a ae 


| 
| 
| 
| 
; 


OR MORE than a month the 
days had been bright and clear 
and the sun so hot that the evenings 
crackled with the sound of heat 
lightning. The lazy crocodiles took 
endless siestas near the river while 
insects flitted in the sun’s warm rays. 
Much of the world was shivering 
from icy December winds, but those 
on the island of Madagascar, off the 
southeast coast of Africa, were in 
the midst of a tropical heat wave. 





Work had already begun in the 
paddy fields and every day men 
poked their oxen to trudge through 
the black mud. Behind them came 
the women, transplanting the young 
rice shoots. 

It was in this atmosphere that 
the day before Christmas started in 
the village of Talata. Christians 
from the whole area were to gather 
here for the great feast and all 
through the afternoon they trickled 
in. Some had walked for two days 
...the women with baskets on 
their heads containing their best 
clothes and sleeping mats for the 
night; the men with the provisions 
needed for the trip. 

Midnight Mass 


Whenever possible, the people 
lodged with relatives or friends. 
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Their few belongings were unpacked 
and then they came to the con- 
fessional. The evening passed in 
this way and at midnight everyone 
crowded into the little chapel. The 
Mass was a touching scene... . the 
ancient prayers, the lighted crib, 
the songs of the faithful as their 
voices carried through the village 
and echoed over the fields. 

The service had barely ended, 
however, when a strong wind arose. 


The Christmas 
Of The Witch 


Even strong men trembled as 
weird screams rent the stormy night. 


The people scarcely had time to 
scamper to huts and makeshift 
shelters when the rain came down 
with a fury and lightning rent the 
sky in continuous jagged patterns. 
The claps of thunder came almost 
in succession but the noise was not 
loud enough to drown a sudden cry 
which seemed beastial and yet al- 
most human. It stopped and then 
the eerie wail began again and yeta 
third time. 

In the dark houses,the people 
huddled closer together, their eyes 
white with fear and chills running 
up their spines as they tried um 
successfully to identify the weird 
sound. Children cried and clung to 
their mothers’ laps while husbands 
tried to secure makeshift locks on 
unsteady doors. As they worked, 
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they could hear a scratching noise 

on the woodpiles outside and again 

and again the frightening shriek. 
The Witch 

| Finally the thunder moved away 


and the cries ceased. Everyone was 
sure that the evil night had been 
, the work of an old man known as 
2 Rama Hery, the witch. At sunrise, 

the worried people came out and 
‘ gathered in small groups but the 
2, light and the crowds soon made 


them forget their fears. 

While everyone was certain that 
the witch was trying to get revenge 
on the priest or frighten the Christ- 

S ians, they listened patiently as the 
missionary went around quieting 
their fears. 

Then, a solemn Mass was held 
outside as the chapel was too small 
to accommodate the huge crowd 
that came to worship or watch. 

ht. Afterwards, there was a program 
which was traditional with the 
people. Each village sang a song 


to and tried to out-do the previous 
rift group in volume as well as quality. 
wn The stories of the bible, all the way 
the from Genesis in the Old Testament 
rns. to Christ in the New, were told in 
10st songs put to music by local composers. 
not Father presided happily, hoping 


cry the events of the previous night had 
al- been forgotten. About 4 o'clock, 
then however, the thunder came again 
eta § and the priest advised everyone to 
return to his village to avoid the 
ople § rain. The missionary was also 
eyes § planning to go home when a young 
ning B man ran up. Gasping for breath, he 
ut § said, “Father, Rama Hery is very 
weird & sick.” 
ig to 
yands 


cS On 


An Enemy’s Request 
“What do you want me to do for 
him?” asked the startled priest. 





DECEMBER, 1960 


**He’s asking for you.” 

‘‘What? Asking for me? Are you 
sure?”’ 

“Yes, Father, he sent me to get 
you. Please hurry.” 

The incredulous missionary fol- 
lowed the man out of the village 
into a narrow valley. The youth 
stopped in front of a broken-down 
house and said, “Go in there.”” Then 
he fled. 


Rama Hery was lying on the 
floor. He tried to rise but couldn't. 
Going up to him, the priest looked 
into the eyes of his old enemy but 
the witch couldn’t return his gaze. 
“It seems you are very sick,” Father 
said finally. ‘“‘Perhaps you caught a 
fever by being outside last night?” 

“Yes, that is true. I lost...’ he 
gasped for breath. 

‘**Lost what?” 


“| lost everything,” explained 
the old man, completely discouraged. 
“I tried to stop you from celebrating 


your feast in the night because the 
night belongs to witches.” 

“No, even as the day, so does the 
night belong to God . . . especially 
Christmas night.” 

A Hidden Amulet 


‘**Maybe you are right. In front of 
the church I hid an amulet which 
should have stopped those entering, 
But neither when they went in or 
came out was it powerful. So | 
wanted to take revenge. I tried to 
frighten the people. But I lost ...” 

Pointing to a corner of the house 
with a skinny finger, Rama Hery 
said in a choked voice, *‘There. Over 
there. They are idols without 
strength. Take them, Father, and 
burn them ...and then tell me 
what I have to do.”’ 

Smiling, the priest said softly, 
“Well, the first thing we both must 
do is to give thanks that the Christ- 
mas star has shown its light on you.” 


ww By Rev. P. Blot, SJ. 


After a peaceful Midnight Mass, the people returned home and were alarmed 
by the strange sounds of the witch. 


2 





FREE NEW CATHOLIC EDITION 


A\%~ of the 


Seg lloly Bible 
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modern, up-to-date Catholic Bible. Painstaking 
scholarship and skilled craftmanship have combined 
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